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SK LESLIE’ 


Ten Typical Questions 


What kind of a bonus sys 
tem can I install to get 
greater efficiency from my 
truck drivers? 

Will it pay me to buy add 
ing machines for use in 
my wholesale hardware 
business? 

What are the different 
kinds of sprinklers and 
how do they affect in 
surance rates? 

Will a furnace regulator 
reduce my coal consump 
tion this winter? 

The masons are on strike 
here. How canI make a 
necessary addition to my 
factory? 

Is the individual drive 
more economical than the 
larger power unit in a 
large machine shop? 

In view of the high price of 
coal, should I install an oil 
burner under my boilers? 
What is the best kind of 
roohing for my summer 
camp in Canada? 

Can paint intended for in 
terior work be used for 
porch floors? 

Would it pay me to install 
my own water pump and 
electric lighting system at 
my home, located ten 
miles from the city? 


(LANCE over the typical questions listed here—vyou 
J can ask Leslie’s anything like them. — It is the new 


Leslie’s sery ice Lo Leslie’s readers. 


Onl the other day , one of the greatest laboratories in the 
country wrote us as follows: ‘‘We are familiar with the 
advice and service you have rendered in your Investment 
Department and do not doubt that vou will do equally as 
well in the practical lines of building material and sup- 


plies.” And building is only one field that we shall cover. 


This famous laboratory is one of the agencies that will 
cooperate with us in supplying the information you want. 
In every case we shall go right to headquarters for the 
material with which we shall supply you free. Ask Leslie’s 
anything. 

This new service can save you many times over the seven 
dollars that enters your name on Leslie’s subscription lists. 
You get your money’s worth in the magazine—-you get 
your money back in its service. Send us your name. 
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| UM MER is a series of months arranged consecutively 
It opens with roses and plenty of romance or young 
onions and no romance to speak of. It is the time of 
vear when waists lose weight and the underpaid 
man sees why women spend so much on lingerie. 
Phere are band concerts in the parks and the shrill whistle of 
the peanut machine lures the loose bluehead. The glowing fat 
lady wields a palm-leaf fan and casts envious glances at semi 
nude pictures lords become pestilential. he differential 
grows indifferential. Spooning is robbed of its hazards. And 
wemen display more of their ankles while men employ artificial 
bait to entice the fish. 

Annual picnics are held in the summer. Frogs stir up the 
spiroeyra \musement parks open and the roistering blade 
with a skin-full of near-beer knocks down a nigger baby and gets 
a cigar that retaliates in kind. In the life of the camper who 
lives close to nature, the red ants do the day work and the 
crickets go on the night shift. House parties are successful if 
the chaperones are young enough to appreciate the situation, 
or old enough to feel the need of sleep. The cob who paid a big 
price for front row seats at the winter burlesque frequents the 








SHAFER 


‘ 


bathing beach and secures his amusement free And no ons 


hates to see Sunday approa hing so much as a motorless suite 


Kisses are salty in summer Detour signs are dusted off 
lhe man who changes a tire often changes attire often. Mother 
in never understand what's become of last year’s can rubbers 


Kids goswimming. They tie clothes and chaw raw bec Phe. 
cross pins on the railroad track for the train to run over and 
make scissors Then they go down to the cattle vards and 
watch ’em load Che circus comes to the small town and the 


smart-aleck on the curb yells up at the mahout on the leading 


elephant: “ Howdah you get that way?’ School closes and the 
youth who sharpened teacher’s pencils passes all examinations 
During the day the wise young man gets the sun between him 
self and the women. But after dark, when the moon shines, he 
allows nothing to get between them. 

In summer locusts lilt, sand fleas flit, and the mosquito 
messes up a quiet evening on the stoop. The youngest son who 
left the front door open and the cold air in during the winter 
gets a cufling for leaving the refrigerator door open and the cold 
air out. Sleeve buttons become tangled in hair nets. The 
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} ae There was a complete Armistice when Mrs. George 
= lempleton persuaded them all to attend her farewell recep 
ion, just before she sailed for England 


Mrs. Mike Murphy was not invited to any of the 
tions. But never a bit cared she 





You see, she washed and cleaned for them all at $ 





in hour and she made them all provide electric washers 


ind vacuum cleaners, Begorra! 


What's the Use of Doing Things? i 
‘Little Willie is weeping cepicusl some gr 
sorrow seems to have entered his young life 
“Yes, he worked hard all spring putting up some fort 
yird boxes, and then his Dad took the poor k 1 S LIr-gu 


from him. 


Modern Fad 
Willis—I thought you had a fine traveling job. Ho 





\ v 
: you happen to give it up? 
r ; ; Gillis—Couldn’t stand the strain. New York turned 
, he clock ahead, Ohio turned the months ahea I! . t 
turned the vears back: so on my last trip Wes | 
) es both arms to go ge j he S I sco a o’cl oO he fi rst d ) Ides 
rh ‘ hil he ‘ ‘ ) st 5 ) M [04 
] ) nh ) ) ‘ 


The | ( he g ling station / I} ) g | ll have { »p (ys 
lo vardonabl eceas Ur I Genes 
ense ’ ke ermo Pron Ven ( g I’ve go 
\ The ) ) | | engageme » pl golf so I « s y I he ) 
he ‘ ( t George 110 ns » relieve the é y Genes 
\\ v ed to -— 
, i, ( 

f 
\ f far \ 
I 1s gy: g é $ lo | ry 
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The Tempest in the Melting-Pot 
By Katuertne Ni 
MI WILLIAM LINDENBERG gave linner party 
. en her son came home from overseas. Only the mcst 


nends ol the family were Invite 


Mrs. Alphonse Lestudillo was omitted So just to sho 
: , es . 
r e gave a luncheon the same week Il h nor ol her ! 


Mrs. John Van Houden was not included in the luncheon, 
e gave a theatre party for her sister, Mrs. James MacBet 


h 


giana was overlooked in all the above fes 





tivi e overlooked them all when she gave a shower for 
Miss Ruby Goldsteir i bride-to-be 

She also neglected to ask Mrs. Schipkowski, so Mrs 
Schipkowski did not invite hertwhen she had her card 
party rhe prizes were wonderful, too 


giving a dance tor her débutante daughter ind asking Drawn by Garoner O. Rea 


evervbody Tue Brtpe ann Groom Take Trve Orr ror Dinner 














BLM: 


Dr by J xn Cow 
Wuat! Forty-rivi 


\t 
\} yi LADAM In THE OLD DAYS YO RATHER DI 


If They Were Honest About Their 
Vacations 


By Epmunp J. Kierer 


7 I)! AR me, Mrs. Nabor! We put in a perfectly miserable 


stay at the Eaglenest. Everybody was better dressed 
than we were and treated us like dirt.” 

“T was tickled to death that you weren’t along with me at 

the shore, wifie. You can be- 
lieve me or not, but I went in -_ 
bathing with a different girl every 
day!” 
“Go in for athletics? Dear, 
dear'—I never made a blessed 
move except when they rang the 
dinner-bell.” 

“Here’s a snapshot of cur 
hotel from the lake. See that 
crazy little hole up there under 
the roof? That’s where they 
stored Bill and me.” 

“There were two or three col- 
lege boys where I was staying, 

Mame: but when they saw I was ANY LONGER; I ALWAYS 1 

, . ““WELL, MY DEAR, AS 
the spoony kind, they cut me MENTAL INTEREST IN IT, I’ 
dead.” SHADE.” 


Drawn by J. K. Bryans 





“I’M SORRY YOU'RE NOT GOING TO WEAR THAT HAT 


« fo\AM 


" me MOORW OF 
» OO Cae SUGAR ALLO WENT 
} } vo 
a cw Garwe DUH Ayt vor 
: 


‘Yes, the Adirondia is an awfully swell place, but I 
wasn't a regular guest there—I just helped wasn dishes and 
make becs.” 


The Dear Girl 

‘So you wish my photograph?’ 

“ Ardently.” 

“Here is one taken in bathing costume, another taken in 

my riding togs. I even have 

Ne some—” 

Here she blushed prettily. 

“T even have some taken in 
skirts, if you would like one of 


those.”’ 


A Paradox 
This most anachronistic thing 
Is seen by Uncle Sam: 
It always is the “wets” who sing 
The song, “How Dry I Am.” 


Faint Praise 
Post—So you saw the whole 
Johnson family? How does the 
epileptic daughter look? 
Parker—Very fit. 


IKED IT sO MUCH.” 
LONG AS YOl HAVE A SENTI- 
LL JUST TURN IT INTO A LAMP 
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H A ROMANTIC 


d 
Her Decision 

“Yunno, I b’lieve Charmian is going to marry her husband 

: gain,’’ said Heloise, of the rapid fire restaurant 

“ * Nothin’ toit!” 

dine, of the 

“She told me last night she could 

Y nough to 


returned Clau 


same establishment 


| never marry that guy 
: love hin 
4a Déclassé 
; By |. k. Ho 
: is Just as she ! g the be ll 
i t t the il truth dawned 
| | r upon her Phe recep 
; ‘ vas full to overflowing 
B gowns there ere, col 
i bow, goss er texture ( 
‘ ” rolde l dawt The hats 
: wi ( t And vet her hat 
ig her g hold their own an 
i ph « this august ass¢ 
blag Or ; egarded | 
lt ei ( \ et she was u 
; happ Phe ere charming 
to her. Everv at tion and gal 
iia lantry they lavished at her feet 
| her f =6Ar He was there He 
| ime across the room with that Prawn by Ross Westover 
| deeply reverential look in his eves 
that almost invariably heralded an 
; invitation to dinner. The expected tstans ved in terver of this 
eo! happened—but she refused him 





He | 


igined his case was hopeless 





In 
GUIDE —This was known as the automobile which infested the earth 580 years ago. 


fe asked her her trouble, but she could net, dare not tell him 
vecame puzzled, and pictured some other man. He im 
generally intend one 


as women 


o do. Just at that moment her rival passed and with a 
nce downward, smiled softly That was too much! Her 
erncon was ruined. She must go at once 
With an excuse te her hostess she hurriedly left. The 

chauffeur drove ber straight home 

\las, the hele in her stocking was an eighth of an inch in 


lameter: Such things have been known to shatter empires 


Ambition 


Dari 


Thwarted 


By Texnyson ] 

[ ITTLE Lester Livermore; 

“Hear him howl and screech and roar! 
Wants to see the pi ture shov 
And his Paw won’t let him go 
Yearns to have a cowboy’s job er 
Be a bold, black-browed train robber. 
Paw says he can just expect ter 
r 


' P a 
$¢ a postage stamp collector 


No Use 


Che stranger approached the Washington policeman outside 
the union station and observed: ** Say, I want to go to the Whit« 


( 


Hous 
“Now, look here 


cy ishly 


today, and 


” the officer responded px 


ninth candidate that’s come bothering me 


ain't a bit of use. I’ve always lived right here in the District 
Columbia, and haven’t got a vote.” 
Parlous Times 
1 no nonsense from my 


* And Mrs. Flivver advises me to star 
” 


husband 
**Don’t listen to her, dearie 


would break up your home to get 


here are people today who 
Aer” 


your t 








roe AgerItAL AGE, 2500 A. D. 


Pedes- 


monster. It fed on gasoline, and when it would not get any, would 


not move; when traveling over bad roads it would show its temper by blowing out its tires; water 
was its favorite drink in summer and alcohol in winter. We will now pass on to the horse. 
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‘Bur IN THOSE DAYS ALL CARS WERE 


Never 


PUNK; 





NLY GOOD FOR JUNK.” 


THE B 


Happy 


By Watt Mason 


Illustration 
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r HE davs are now remote, afar, when first I bought a 


cheap tin car. And I remember well, oddsfish, how 

it had been my fondest wish, to own some sort of 

choo-choo wain, in which to scorch across the 
plain 

“Most any sort of boat would do,” I told my wife, Jemima 

Sue; “I have no wish to emulate the opulent, bondholding skate; 


I do not yearn for vain display; most any sort of buzz-buzz 


dray, in which to jaunt along the pike, would be the sort of car 
I'd like.” 

My wife remarked, 
poor, and not blow in for tumbrils gay the 


So let us save the kopecks round, 


“You're right; for sure, we must re 
member we are 
money we should salt away 
and with a car we'll soon be found.” 

At last we 
that was 


it 


ts seats were 


realized our dream; we bought a car 
scream; it had brass doodads here and there, 
high, its hood was square, and when it 
moved it groaned and wailed, and now and then the motor 
failed. But in those days all cars were punk; the best was 
only fit for junk 

\nd for two weeks or maybe three, we tooled that car around 
with glee; but then Abe Jenks, who lived next, door, pulled off a 
trick that made us sore. He bought a later model car; a thing 
that glittered like a star; four cylinders his wagon knew, while 
our old boat had only two 


And after that we blushed with shame, when our bum auto, 


RALPH 


BARTON 


halt and lame, went chugging down the village street, the jest 
of all the javs we’d meet 

Chen I consulted with my spouse; we put a mortgage on the 
house, and pawned the cow, and sold the pig, and bought a 
modern rig; six cylinders this auto had; it was the 
smoothest in the grad; it made the biggest kind of hit; but old 
\be Jinks, he threw a fit; beside our gorgeous, shining van, his 


strictly 


wagon was an also ran. 

Chen for two months we rode in state, in regal pomp, su 
I said 
we are on our biers.”’ 


thi 


premely great Chis bus will do for years; ‘twill last till 
\ My wife agreed with me in this, and said 


motoring is bliss, when one can ride in princely state, and 


t 

make the neighbors green with hate 
And then, one morning, when I rose, two scalding tears ran 
For old Dox J nes, the jealous hick, had bought 
1 car that made ours sick; oh, there it stood, in bright green 
paint, and I was sad and sore and faint. Eight cylinders his 
motor owned, it flew, and neither knocked or groaned 

Then we disposed of all our stock, and sold the bens and 
eight day clo« k, and borrowed coin from all who'd lend, Irom 
neighbor, relative and friend, and soaked my life insurance, too, 
and bought an auto grand and new. It was the noblest boat, 1 
wot, that ever kept the pavements hot 

Che sheriff came, just yesterday, and took that masterpiece 


iOwn MY nese 


away, and here we sit, my wife and I, and send our wailings to 


the sky. 

















By N. Brytiton Facin 
d The stars are wistful ladies in the night 
Coming from a ball; 





At the Inauguration of the Mayor of 


\ Little Boss of the Other Party—Fathead! 


His Wife Lhose bow-ties' Never will set straight! 
I wonder if he remembers the won 


His Bovhood Chun I wonder if he still 
has that scar on his leg where Ol’ Jol 


th 


( ’s dog went ru 


! His Mother—Vy Boy 


; His Tailor—Ah! How they fit. Still, I 

| ee now where the left shoulder 

/ \ Little Girl—Wish it was mv dad 

: A Boy Someday maybe I—er—Well, 

| Holy Smoke! Once se was only 

, Chorus of Voters (His Party He’s 
the stuff Best in town! 

: Chorus of Voters (The Other Party 


Brerrrreeeerrre! (chilly 
His Honor (Himself Friends and Fel 


Ceetizens f 


Nocturne 


They chatter memories of veiled delight 
Felling naught at all 


, 

| 

’ 

' Trials of a Lowbrow 

i “How did vou come to leave Boston?” 

; “Some body asked me what I thought ot 
; Einstein 

“Ves?” Lawyer— \s A 
‘é Socialist You 
I said there were other brands of cloth Lawwr-V ens 
| ng I liked better PEOPLE IN THE | 
: 

; 10 
” 


Drawn by Wu. V. Gro 


Blanketyville eyes 
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our income-tax report 


e wave | the ic irsed clooomsday book before 


ccording to this recor 


yu made only three thousand 


ta 


A 


Cli 


posed a 


‘ 


guileless mai 


An Unfair Advantage 


D 


IK HENT 


Bb ino & 
l HOROUGHLY cord with 
the modern idea, he not only 


in love at first sight, but pro 
ilso 
“But can you support m¢ 
present fashion?’’ asked thi 
j 

He thought he could 

“Your income is?”’ 

‘Five thousand a vear 

**And vour name, agalr 

He told her 


She turned away from hi d 
busied herself with a ly 
ook she carried 
You said you mad t 
da vear?”’ 
Much mystitied and a_ tritl 


piqued it her cold-bloode« ness. he 
uid he did. 

“Then,” triumphantly, “I must 
’ ° , 

ke vou into custody for falsi 


I am a revenue officer an 


you reported to the government 
yo 


A Cold-Blooded Affair 


+} 
I 
Ss I ll be cheaper 
church; | f we are married 
ore pres¢ ts 


EK 


n church we will get a great many 


get married at home than iz 








SOCIALIST YOU WOULD MAKE AN 


BET 


WELL; 


NIT! 


I 


D 


wot Lp! 
YOU HAVE INHERITED 








EQUAL DISTRIBUTION OF WEALTH? 


$100,000. THERE ARE 120,000,000 
STATES—-SO HERE’S YOUR NICKEL. 


/ is glazed 


>< 





~ 
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Hap Money Lert?” 


The Leopard’s Spots 


By J. A. WaLpRon 


Illustration by Lawrence FELLowS 


wz HE doctor of mental, social and physical problems 
had finished his address to an audience composed 
ol women—many ol whom had left buoyant youth 
behind—and they were filing out of the hotel 
parlor. Where there were comradeships among 
them they whispered and gave one another glances colored 
by enthusiasm, or skepticism, or blank amazement 
Some persons called the speaker “the prophet.”’ 
talks were free, but he gave advice privately by appointment, 
for a consideraticn. He sat silent and apparently preoccupied 
as his auditors left. His address had been elevating. He had 
dwelt upon the power of the individual will, properly directed, 
for legitimate ends, assuming that certain perfections were 
within the scope of human concentration on a plane of ideality. 
He emphasized the necessity for right-doing to win happiness 
a notion which would improve the world if generally adopted 
He was a large, impressive man, and his eyes were magnetic. 


His public 


There were those who declared his eyes were hypnotic : 
A woman who had been among the later ones to approach 
the door lingered until she was the last, when she turned. In a 


moment she impulsively made her way back to the solver of 


problems. 


“Couldn’t you give me an appointment now?” she asked 
Her manner was timid and deferential 

‘Your name?” He consulted a pocket diary 

“ Melrose—Mrs. Melrose.” 

He did not find her recorded among his engagements. ‘“‘It is 
unus ual,”’ he said, “but if you will signify your particular de 
sire, or loss, or trouble, 1 may give you a moment. You can call 
upon me later at my apartment in this hotel, if necessary.” 

“T have lost my husband. I want to find him—want him 
to come back. He left me suddenly—without warning.’ 

“But, madam, husbands are leaving wives and wives are 
leaving husbands suddenly and without warning all the time 
I don’t pretend to offer specific advice after the fact The 
results of temperament, or mismating, or whatever the cause 
may be, may not be corrected then. Yet your case may be one 
in which advice even now might result in benefit. Was there 
unhappiness—individual or mutual?” 

“We were not unhappy. At least I was not unhappy, and 
my husband did not seem to be. When he was ill-natured it was 
because I would not give him money.” 

“Did he marry you for money?” 

“He pretended to love me.” 





_ 











‘He is returning. He was 
in South America I have a 
letter from him.” 

“Then there certainly has 
been a sign—a svymbol—in line 
with your desire. I hope you 
may be happy together.” 

Melrose did come back It 
appeared that he had read of 





Mrs Melrose’s legacy in an 
\merican newspaper. But he 


7 : | es left Mrs. Melrose again sudden- 
fx ly and without warning, after a 








specious story and professions cf 























| Nic eee eel affection, this time with ten 
eu thousand dollars 
D by A. B. Warker 
Wuy Is It? Directing Him 
He can insure his arm for She insures her feet for But he can’t get 30 cents “How do I go about it to 
$10,000. $15,000. on his brains. get a drink in this town?” asked 
an arid guest. 
And he went away, perhaps, because vou would not meet Well, I'll tell you,” replied the landlord of the tavern at 
his demands rumlinville, Ark. ‘First, you pay your bill here and leave 
“On the contrary I gave him nve thousand dollars the dav dire« tion Ww hur Lo send your baggage Then you sneak up the 
before he disappeared.” street to that shack with the ‘ Feed Store’ sign on it, next door 
Ah! And you had money left?” to the undertaker’s. Go into the feed store, pay half a dollar for 
She hesitated I had a little—a few thousand dollars—but a swaller of something, give a vell and run. If you have luck 
he didn’t know.” you may be able to get inside of the undertaking parlors before 
“And vou want him back: ” you drop dead.” 
Ves.’ 
How long ago did he leave vou Stung 
Iwo years. And 1 have had no word from him—-don’t Vipp—She’s rather susceptible to flattery, isn’t she? 
know where he is.” Tuck—Rather. I once told her she was as sweet as honey, 
‘Or even whether he is alive?” and the very next day she had hives 
‘No 
Phe doctor of mental, social and physical problems thought Eh? 
for what seemed to Mrs. Me lrose to be a lor g time Your love Who was Bac: hus, pa?” 
your husband has survived “ Bacchus, my son, was the god of wine.” 
Yes. If I could only get him back! I thought you might What's he the god of now?” 
» rr 
If } should come back and you should | 
men would it not be the same thing over 
gair 
Perhaps he would be sorry and more consid 
erate | should do everything within reason to 
please him. I have just received a legacv—a cor 
derable sum from an uncle—but should not want 
give him much money again unless he was 
ged 
I confess I am a little puzzled, madam, as t 
is <cform is always possible, but some 
isn't logical. It rests with the individual 
( racter may be recast in a way, but in essentials 
el o don ite along original lines of in 
ft 1 think vour nh sband might be differ 
é } 1 might influence him aright. and 
he may return, try to will it so. It may not be 
ry tor you to come to me again unless ve 
have som gn—some symbol—related to vour 
{ re 


Mrs. Melrose thanked the doctor and left hit 





i \ month later she called him on the ‘phon | 
want to thank you again,” she said. ‘“‘I am Mrs 
7: n by Barxspace Rocers 
Melrose. You remember me? 7 H ' 
“Yy Mr tAite M GLAD . , ’ - 
Yes I remember vou Your husband had > aU BAVERT YOUR Eat OM, Face Taey sav 
WEARING HATS MAKES THE HAIR GRAY! 


disappeared—and you wished him back.” Mr. Hifit 


Tut EXPENSIVE HATS YOU WEAR MAKES MINE GRAY! 
12 
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Humpn. LOOKI® FOR SCENERY FH Wet TrHERI NO? 


Ballade 


By CHARLES 


HE cost of living troubleth me I used to have full 
i T I Unmindful of Lif 


With Phyllis I'd fare 


do regret old, simple things 
Like meals that could so worthy be, 
Yet fit for knaves and fit for kings 


All the old table d’hétes took wings Or something like The Stole flings 
And life no more seems quite com Rings”! Che door, amid low murmurings 
plete Forgetful of our high retreat. (nother lover enters! ‘‘Cheat!” 


But most I miss (how memory clings!) 


The good old hity-cent gallery seat 


Princess, how 


: 
The good ‘ ld fifty 
Realistic Art 
The near-sighted connoisseur and his fashionable wife were 
doing the latest art exhibition with critical care 
That’s the ugliest portrait I’ve ever seen,” he cried angrily, 
striving vail ly for a better v iew of the abomination 
y “Come away, you fool,” hissed the woman, “‘you’re looking 


at yourself in a mirror!”’ 





















ot 


HANSON 


s sufferings 


Some roval drama, “‘ Fate that Stings,’ 


We followed Fate’s sad buffetings 


Che good old fiftv-cent gallery seat! 


L’Eni 
Mem 
j Youth was one long, 


We miss it so (devoid of springs! 


ry sobs and sings! 


and shouted with joy when the distillery across the street fro 


D HERE; NOTI . ! HESF PARTS BUT MOUNTAINS AN’ A COU} 


Regret 
Town! 


1 spree rhe hero on his bended knee 
Brought to his love gold offerings 
forth to see Disdainful cf his we rship she 


idvances Wide she 


Spurned his 


The hero cries. His anguish wrings 
Che good old hity-cent gallery seat! 


' 
+ 


ecstatic treat. 


' 
t 


nt gallery seat 


From Glory to Gloom 
Leeds—1 heard that the Cunninghams literally waved flags 


them was forced out of business : 

Jenks—But they’re not waving flags and shouting with jo) 
10w; they’re putting weather strips on their windows and doors 
The distillery has been converted into a fertilizer factory 












NO 
WARK TAX 
ik 
TLMES OF 
PEACE 












eFudge, to 
Wncle Sam: 
Do Wou Think 
S2 per Week 
Kncrease is 
Enough in 
These 
Times ? 
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The Democratic Whale after 

‘Eight Wears gives up its «Jonah 


He 
Carries the 
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Whole Load —— Z 





™®he Bull in the China Shop 
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Magic Casements, George Ade and Us 
By Benjamin De CAssERES 
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APPY is the man who enjoys paving taxes cumlocution Office. It befogs and befuddles both him who 


lhere isn’t any such person, but it is a harn 
less fancy to trv to picture him in the eve ol the 
imagination 
Next to him comes that patriotic 
citizen who cheerfully pays his share of the common expense, 
knowing that it is his duty and that what he sacrifices from his 
own necessities or pleasures will be wisely and efficiently dis 


American 


bursed for the common good 

He doesn’t exist, either, for every 
pennyweight of brains in his caput, senses that of every dollar 
he pays in taxes thirty cents, or forty cents, or fifty cents, or 
ninety-nine cents, is spent by those who represent him in office 


American citizen, with a 


either foolishly, corruptly or extravagantly 

That has been the lot of the tax-payer ever since there were 
taxes. Under the present maladministration we have had a 
lurid picture of the process \t Washington we have seen 
men to whom, in their private capacities, a twenty-dollar bill 
was an almost unknown spectacle, reeklessly and ignorantly 
disbursing the millions and billions of the people. There have 
been not a few instances of favorites of Mr. Wilson’s underlings 
being made millionaires almost over night. Our courts are 
busy with litigation caused by the failure of some of these to 
live up even to the thieves’ code of honor in the division of the 
swag 
“THOSE others cf us who make no virtue of paying our 

taxes and gag every time we have to dig deep into our 
pockets to do it, recognize also that such orgies of spending as 
have been going on in the near past are the unavoidable accom 
paniments of the luxury of war. If we will shoot, we must 
pay the ammunition vender and not only him but the con 
tractor and the middleman and the parasites and the procurers 
and the whole vast army of money-suckers who fatten most 
on the misfortunes of mankind 

To us who pay these padded bills it is an unpleasant process 
at best and we should like te have it made as little painful as 
possible Adroit politicians know this and seek to cover up 
by indirection the actual taking of our money, thus removing 
some of the pangs of the extraction Not so with the rough 
hands who conducted the recent war and found the income tax a 
bludgeon ready made to their use 

In its original form the income tax was an unwieldy weapon 
for the collection of money. After the brains of a Democratic 
Congress got through remodeling it for war purposes, its work 
ings were, and are, calculated to drive every one to the thing 
that disappeared (?) when Prohibition came. It is a law worthy 
to have originated in the very heart of the Red Tape and Cir 


It is stupidest in the stupidest, 
It is confusing and 


gives and him who takes 
meaning those charged with interpreting it. 
confounding to the cleverest of us 

It fails of its own purpose because its own intricacies enable 
the unscrupulous and cunning to evade its provisions. It 
strangles enterprise and chokes new business. It is a tax enor- 
mously cestly in collection and takes from more useful occupa- 
tion an army of supervisors, collectors and detectors to be 
added to our already overwhelming number of political *‘ place- 
holders and pothunters.” 

The present income tax law is bad from virtually every point 


( yf \ iew 


I its place the simplest substitute that has becn suggested is 
the sales tax and for these reasons: 

No one could evade it and every cne in the country, citizen 
or non-citizen, weuld have to pay. 

It would be scattered over such vast sums that no one, 
except the purchasers of costly luxuries, would notice its imposi- 
tion 

It would be easy and inexpensive of collection, calling for 
no large number of government office-hclders. 

Its provisions would be easy to understand and interpret. 

\s at present calculated its return would be great enough 
to allow of the repeal of the present income tax law and the 
substitution of a clear measure applying only to personal and 
business incomes of more than five thousand dollars, the rate 
to be a simple, progressive one, easy of comprehension and 
calculation by every tax payer. 

If the whole sales tax were passed on to and paid by the 
consumer, it would amount to less than a sixth of a cent en a 
loaf cf bread, less than a cent on a pound of beef and less than a 
cent a pound on pork products 

The whole thing is so simple and equitable that it could not 
be expected to appeal to politicians, particularly politicians of 
the stripe that is going out of fashion next March. After that 
the people may have a chance to make themselves heard on 
this subjec A 

It is outside of JuDGE’s province to go into detailed study 
and argument in questions like this, but JupGe’s readers will 
find an investigation of the sales tax idea not difficult and a 
rather fascinating excursion into the economics that affect 
their own pocket-books. 


F you think you have a God-given mission to interfere with 
your neighbor’s comforts or pleasures, the money cost of 
that indulgence on your part of course is a matter of small im- 
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Inducement—Husband and _ wife 
were at the movie show. During a love 
scene she nudged hubby and inquired: 

“Why is it you never made love to 
me like that?” 

“Because,” he responded prosaically, 
“TI didn’t get paid to do it, like that 
chap.” —Film Fun 








Millions Trying—*‘ Millions of peo- 
ple,”” we quote from the motion-picture 











The Happy Medium—’ Are the Gad- 
spurs in comfortable circumstances?” 

“Yes, indeed.” 

“They are not rich?” 

“Oh, no, and they have sense enough 
not to pretend to be.’”’—Birmingham 


d i ge- Herald. 








A Fair Question—" Money isn’t every- 
thing.” 
“No. But have you succeeded in buy- 








advertising, ‘‘can write stories and photo- 
plays and don’t know it.” We have no 
wish to quarrel with the assertion. We have you?” 

merely suggest that those responsible for ot wlth on 
the motion pictures get hold of some of — ( pa,;,). iy 
them. Our contention being that those 
now writing for the motion-picture drama 
cannot do it.—Philadelphia Publi timistic.”’ 
Ledger. “or 


“Yeah. Every time he sees a meal 
served in the movies, he picks his teeth 


Off Duty—‘‘A movie vampire, you 
say?” and tips the usher a quarter.’’—Detroit 
sn, Free Press. 


“But she is modestly clothed and her 
conduct is quite proper.” 
“The poor girl is having a few hours to 


herself. No stern-voiced director is anguish so masterfully? 
driving her into sensuous poses and semi 

nudit y.’"—Birmingham Age- Herald. tax.—Film Fun. 

port to you. To the rest of us, who haven’t been the 


tavorites of the divine choice, there is a certain melan- 
choly interest attached to contemplating what it costs the 
Prohibitionists to indulge in their favorite outdoor and indoor 
sport. 

Last year the Prohibitionists’ League in New York State 
spent $348,049. Mind you, this was in New York alone. It 
makes no account of the expenditure in all the rest of the coun 
try nor of the vast sums poured out by the government to hire 
commissioners, superintendents, sleuths, searchers, prosecutors 


“So you write for that lying revolutionary 
sheet! You've been converted to radicalism, 


Optimistic—“I like him—he’s so op- 


Effective—Studio Manager—How did 
you manage to get the star to register “I don’t understand.” 


Director—I! reminded her of her income 


ing a beefsteak with anything else?” 
Detroit Free Press. 


“Not a bit of it; but it’s the only paper that 
my copy.” 


Ror, Imagination—‘‘The high cost of liv 
ing is largely imaginary,” remarked the 
obdurate optimist. 

“Tt is,” replied Miss Cayenne. “Every 
profiteer imagines that everybody else 
has unlimited supplies of money. 
Washington Star. 


Another Victim—‘‘A new patient ar- 
rived this morning.” 

“What’s his trouble?” 

“Overconfidence.”’ 


“A ouija board told him he was rich and 
he began to scatter checks around.”— 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


and automobiles, and to provide temptation money to help 
Heaven to enforce Prohibition. 

Not often do we get a chance to enjoy such figures. Particu- 
larly pleasant is it to see that 127 of the promoters of righteous- 
ness in New York State drew salaries amounting to $142,762 
and that, for traveling expenses and hotel bills to sustain the 
inner man, they spent $48,355. Prohibition comes high, but 
we must have it—whether we want it or not. 

Just wait, though, until the divine-missioners get after my 
lady Nicotine. Then you'll see some spending that is spending. 
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Under Bolshevik Rule 








Excitement “What's t he crowd 
lown there?” 

Don’t know. It may be an accident 

r it may be that somebody has adver- 


tised a house to rent.”—Detroit Fr 


Lesson in Business—* Pop!”’ 

‘Yes, my son.” 

What is a gardener 

‘A gardener is a man who raises a few 

thir gs, my boy.” 

‘And what is a farmer?” 
A man who raises a lot of things.”’ 
Well, what is a middleman, Pop? 
Why, he’s a fellow who raises every 


ng. mv son Vonkers Gazette 


Too Literal—Blondine—Isn't Bennie 
Beanbrough the thick one? 
Brunetta He is all of that 
I said to him ‘every time I open my 
mouth I put my foot in it—’” 
Uh huh!” 
“And right away the poor fish looked 
down at my feet Youngstown Tele 


gram 


Clock-Work— Jack owned a German 
made watch. Recently it refused to run, 
so Ja k took it to the jeweler. He made 
a post-mortem examination, and when 
Jac k called for the verdict his watch was 





handed to him, with a piece of crépe tied 
to it. ‘“‘No hope,” was the mournful 
verdict of the jewe ler. 

“What's the matter 
alarmed. 

“Found a cockroach inside.” 

‘That’s what plugged up the works, 
eh?”’ 

“No,” re plied the jeweler * The cock- 


aske d Jac 4 


roach had been keeping the thing going, 


but he died at his _ post.’—London 


Telegraph 
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Futility 
Into my study, to prepare my mind 


For composition of a lofty kind, 

I ste pped ; I locked the door; I wheeled a 
chair 

Beside the bookcase, and reclining 
there 

In eager ease, I turned my searching 
looks 

To the inspiring backs of noble books. 

I glance at Tristram Shandy—but I 
learn 

That when I start, I stay too long with 
Sterne; 

I turn to Lamb and read a page or two 

He calms my mind, and what I have 
to do 

Requires more energy 

To the incisive savagery of Swilt 

He minds me of Voltaire—I pause to read 

A page of pessimism from Candide, 

But finding that sage ape, upon the 
whole, 

As lacking in humanity and soul 

As Herbert Kauffman is, or Herbert 
Spencer, 

I fling him down, and turn to that immen 


I therefore shift 


ser 

And sweeter, younger Frenchman, Rabe 
lais. 

This nearly ruins my whole working 
day 

I force myself to drop such gay affairs, 

And glance awhile at alphabetic pairs: 

Browne and Balzac, Cervantes and 
Catullus, 

Strindberg and Shaw, Turgenieff and 
Tibullus 

Horace and Heine, Milton and Mon- 
taigne, 

Rousseau and Rolland, Veblen and 
Verlaine. 

I close the case, and turning deskward 
thence, 

My brain filled full of lofty sentiments, 

I feel that I am in a prime condition 

For first-class literary composition. 

Hail Muse! Great poems wait for hours 
lixe these! 

I poise my hands above the pregnant 
keys 

I wait—I think—I groan—I scratch—l 
blot 

I think I have a thought—lI find I’ve 
not— 

And after sweating for two hours to- 
gether, 

Write three sad stanzas on The Rotten 
Weather! 

Cleveland Plain Dealer 
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Artful—‘Why did you tell your 


friends that you made that liquor your 
self? You know very well you didn’t.” 

“TI know. But I knew if I told them 
that they’d limit themselves to one drink 
and not insist on finishing it all.” 
Detroit Free Press. 


Noiseless Kick — Otis Do you 
think Prohibition has made any change 
in. the movies? 

Chester—Well, judging from some I’ve 
seen recently, it seems to have put the 
silent dram in the silent drama.—F1/m 
F tit. 


Too Long a Child—‘T trust your 
worship will excuse me this time,” said an 
habitual drunkard at the police court, 
“it is my misfortune. I am a child of 
genius.” 

‘““And what is your age?” questioned 
the magistrate. 

“Forty-two years.” 

“Then it is time you were weaned 
You'll have to do fourteen days away 
from the bottle.”—Pearson’s Weekly. 

Ever Meet Him—“‘I hear a lot about 
him, but I’ve never met him.” 

“Who?” 

“The man who never used to drink 
before the country went dry but now 
drinks like a fish. Every rum hound 
seems to know at least two of him.” — 
Detroit Free Press. 


Severity—‘ Did you punish that boot- 
legger who showed up at 
Gulch?” 

“We sure did,” replied Piute Pete; 
““most severe. We took all his liquor 
from him and never even invited him to 
have a drink.” —W ashington Star. 


Crimson 


Nothing to It—“T tell you no!” 

“What is the trouble between you and 
your wife?” asked his father. 

“She wants to put some of my scanty 
store of liquor into a_pie.”’—Louisville 
Courier-Journal, 


Immune—“Those moonshiners have 
lived to a ripe old age.”’ 

“Yes,” replied Uncle Bill Bottletop. 
‘They had to keep their nerves steady 
and look out for revenuers. They 
only made the stuff; they didn’t drink 
it.”"—Weashington Star. 


On the Face of It 


























Important 


bureau. 
The Woman Outside 
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him. 
“Why?” 
isville Courier-Journal. 


Demonstration—S/ic—I 
to parade my virtues. 








ote 


Klods Hans (C 


penhagen). 


Good Reason—‘See here. 
of yours hasn’t got any punch in it.”’ 
Do you suppose 
I want its run stopped by the prohibition 
American. 


“Of course it hasn’t. 


sleuth hounds?”’—Ballimore 


> you, little 


be mistaken, my boy. You 
uldn’t get a dirty as that in five years.’ 


This play 


any of the late fiction? 
Mrs. Styles—Oh, my, yes. 


band.— Yonkers Sidlesman. 


you think? 


How Do You Interpret This? 
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“What will your friends say when they see y« 
“Why, they'll say that I married y 





More Expensive—‘“I feel 




















Y 
yu in that dress?” 
1 for your money.” —Le Rire (Paris). 


SC 





The Girl at the Windou 
Yes, madam, this is the information 
What do you W ish to know? 

I’d like to know 
how much you paid for that georgette 
crépe waist you’re wearing?—Boston Glolx 
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“His wife is dancing all the time.” 
“Well, she might be shoppirg.’”’—Lou- 


never try 


He—No. It needs at least 


make a parade.—T yrihans (Christiania 
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two to 


At Bluff Beach—Mrs. Myles—Read 


ve just 


finished reading a letter from my hus- 
The Reverse— Kate—She asked that 
question just out of idle curiosity, don’t 


Laura—No; busy curiosity. Her curi- 
osity is never idle.—Stray Stories. 
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Herman Knew—Herman, age four 
s in the street \ neighbor knew that 
his mother was expecting guests 


Herman, has your company come?’ 
she inquired 
No, not yet,” was the reply. “I’m 
j 


ill dirty.” Indiana polis News 


The Little Man What does my 


littke man want to buy today—candy?” 
asked the kindly shopkeeper as the little 


boy entered 

‘You bet I do,”’ was the reply, “but 
I've got to buy soap!'’—London Tit-Bits 

Heavenly Amusement—Fight-yvear 
old Robert had been ill for nearly a 
menth with tonsilitis, and nothing kept 
him contented but pictures of his favor 
ite, Charlie Chaplin, clipped from the 
pages of the motion-picture pictorials. 

One morning, as his mother sat beside 
his bed, he studied earnestly a full-page 
drawing of the million-dollar comedian. 

‘*Mother,” he asked, “will Charlie 
Chaplin go to heaven?” 

“Why, yes—I hope so,” answered the 
somewhat astonished parent. 

“Gee! won't the Lord have some fun 
then!” was Robert’s comment.— Har 
per’s Magazine 


Stumping the Medico 





Doctor—Your left leg pains you Well 
what do you expect at your age 

Patient—But, Doctor, my t r is jus 
as old, and :t doesn’t hurt Fl nde Blaet- 
ter (Mu 


nich 


One of the Great Unborn—One day 
a lady noticed a little boy seated on a 
doorstep. Going up to him said: “ Well, 
my little chap, how is it you are sitting 
outside on the doorstep, when I see 
through the window all the other young 
folks inside playing games and having a 
good time? Why aren’t you _ inside 
joining in the fun?” 

“Oh, I’m in this game all right,” re 
plied the boy. “They’re playing at 
being married, and I’m the baby.” 

“But what are you doing out here?” 

“Waiting to go in. You see, I ain't 
born vet.” —Dallas News 


His Painful Duty 

















ENTREE = 
des 
BURE AUX @ c¢ ¢e 
— | DiRecriow | 
a ae ? ' 
cece 4G 
AES) SF} 
c 
. 
. 
4 || 
| 
at > 
manche 
annasc 
Big Fisitor—Tell your boss Mr. Dupont is calling 
Office Boy—Ah, itis you? That's too bad! 
“Why? Isn't he in?” 
“Yes, but I have orders to throw you out.”—La Baionnette (Paris). 
20 











In the Know—“ How did Bliggins get 
to be so relentless a music critic?” 

“By listening attentively to all the 
things musicians say about one an 
other.” — Washington Star 


Off the Key—Scholar (trembling) 
Good heavens, the dynamite factory has 
blown up! 

Teacher—Yes—but that’s no reason 
why you should play a sharp instead of a 


flat!—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 


Important If True—An_ exchange 
says that jazz is going out of style. Now 
to get the news to the jazz bands, so that 
life may be worth living again.—W heel- 
ing Inteélligencer 


What Did She Know’—The hostess 
had trouble in getting Mr. Harper to sing 
\fter the song had been given, she came 
up with a smiling face to her guest, and 
made the ambiguous remark: 

“Now, Mr. Harper, you must never 
tell me again that you can not sing—I 
know now!”—The Queenslander. 


Something High—‘We were hoping 
to get some real butter for our little 
party, but it cost too much; so we had to 
content ourselves with en Zaging a tenor.” 

—Jugend (Munich). 


She Is Indignant—“I don’t know the 
name of the song, but it goes plink-plink- 
plink.” 

“I don’t recognize it.” 

“Huh! I should think a clerk in a 
music store would know something about 
music.’’—Loutsville Courier-Journal. 


For Bait Only—‘‘I think that every 
young woman should learn to play the 
piano before she is married, don’t you?”’ 

“Yes, and forget it afterwards.’”’—Bos- 
ton Transcript. 


Where She Got the Swing— Patience 
—Did you ever hear Peggy play the 
piano. 

Patrice—Oh, yes; frequently. 

“Did you ever notice what a swing 
there is to her music?” 

“Yes, she learned that when she was at 
college in the gymnasium.” 

“T hardly follow you.” 

“Why, you see, she used to practice on 
the trapeze.”—Yonkers Statesman. 
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The “ Negligible’’—-The phrase, “The 
negligible in adventure,” titillates our 
fancy. While we are about it we pur 
pose compiling a list of the trials of 
domesticity which come properly under 
that head. We place these in the cate 
gory of major offenses: 

Reading aloud. 

Listening to another person in the act 
of reading aloud. 

Entertaining at dinner the man you 
haven’t seen for twenty years. 

Serving the tenderloin of the steak to a 
guest 

Dividing the tenderloin of the steak 
with other members of the family. 

Winding the victrola. 

Being asked, ‘‘ Aren’t you ever coming 
to bed?” 

Cleaning a pipe. 

Looking for a corkscrew. 

Going to bed. 

Getting up. 

Explaining that the woman is an old 
friend—that you knew ber when she was 
a girl and that you have always called 
each other by your first names. 

Playing cards with your wife. 

Playing cards for fun. 

Trying to throw away a used safety 
razor blade. 

Getting company cut of the front hall 
and through the street door. 

Sunday evening.—Public Ledger. 


Knew What Was What—Deschanel 
was right in refusing his wife permission 
to accept that $5,000 hat. He knows 
who will have to pay for the next one. 
Paducah News Democrat. 


Second-Hand Information — “You 
used to take your wife’s advice about all 
your affairs.” 

“Yes,” replied Mr. Meekton. “But I 
had to quit it when she got to fooling with 
a ouija board.”—Washington Star. 


A Backhander— Hub—Did you take 
me for a fool when you married me? 

Wife—No, Thomas, I did not; but, 
then, you always said I was no judge of 
character.—Boston Transcript. 


Paying for Peace — Bacon — Your 
neighbor believes in peace at any price, 
doesn’t he? 

Egbert—I think he must. Haven’t you 
noticed how expensively he dresses his 
wife?— Yonkers Statesman. 
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The Long and Short of It 





Maiden Lady—How absurd that kind of skirt is; it makes a girl look shorter. 
Friend (contemptuously)—Yes! and foolish men look longer.—London Mail 


Too Late— Husband—You told me to 
buy something for you on my way from 
the office, but I couldn’t remember what 
it was. 

Wife (bursting into tears)—It is too 
late now; neither can I.—Boston Globe 


Worse—‘‘They say the cause of the 
quarrel was a letter his wife found in his 
pocket.” 

“One that he had forgotten to mail?” 

“No; one he had forgotten to burn.””— 
Boston Transcript. 


Food for Inquiry 





Medical Examiner—How is your appe- 
tite? 

Charity Patient—Why? Have you any 
grub?—Karitkaturen (Christiania). 
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One of the Busiest—‘‘My father,” 
said the little boy, “is a numisma- 
tician.”’ 

“Why, Johnny,” explained the teacher, 
“a numismatician is a coin collector.” 

“Yes’m. That’s what my father is. 
He’s a conductor on a street car.”— 
Washington Star. 


Sparing Their Feelings—‘‘Why do 
you call this fire a ‘conflagration’?” 
asked the crusty city editor. ‘‘ Accord- 
ing to your stery the damage done didn’t 
amount to $1,000.” 

“There were fully 10,000 people pres- 
ent to watch it,” said the facetious re- 
perter. 

“Well?” 

“TI didn’t want to make it appear 
that they were wasting their valuable 
time.” —Birmingham Age- Herald. 


Speaking of Bones—Bacon—What 
were you two fellows having the row 
about? 

Egbert—Oh, just a little argument. 

“What about?” 

“The size of my head.” 

“Oh, that was the bore of contention, 
was it?”—Yonkers Statesman. 
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JUDGE pays $1 each for accepted BAD Breaks clipped from newspapers, magazines or books. Original clippings, with source 


indicated, must be furnished to show the bona fide nature of the BAD BREAK. 
No material already published as BAD BREAKS will be considered, and no BAD BREAKS in advertisements are desired. The 
Many duplications are received, and the postmark deter- 


1716 lose d. 


editor cannot enter into corre sponden e with contributors to this de partment. 
A prize of $5 will be paid for the best Bap Break received each week 


mines priority of consideration. 





This Week’s Prize ‘‘Break”’ 
Contributed by 
Amos Barton 
New York 


“And Crook the Pregnant Hinges 
of the Knee”’ 

“As Harding’s prospects at the 
Chicago Convention looked at 
that time far from bright, the 
following now very timely inter- 
view was placed in cold storage, 
with its ultimate appearance in 
print, or relegation to oblivion, 
resting upon the knees of the 
pocs.”—New York World. 











The Still Hunt—‘A. B. Hunt’s wife 
and baby have gone to Hot Springs For 
Mr. Hunt’s HEALTH.” The Magnolia 
(Ark.) News. (Marie Schwab.) 


Purloined Molecules—“ Blaming fas- 
cination for cards for her plight, Mrs. 
Eva R. Gleason, widow of a Chicago 
banker, who is charged with the theft of 
GERMS and money from a woman in 
whose apartment she is alleged to have 
lost money at poker, told of the high 
stakes played for by a clique of women 
prominent socially in New York.” 
Wichita (Kans.) Daily Eagle. (Maurine 
Leslie.) 


Probably Shot in the Temple— 
“The CHURCH WAS KILLED when the hour 
arrived. It was decided not to wait for 
the delayed party. Word of the accident 
Was not received until after the wedding 
breakfast.” —Washington Times. (Cath- 
erine B. Cable.) 


Too Presumptive— Prince Chao Fa 
Chrarabogs Phuvanarth, brother of the 
King of Siam and heir presumptive to the 
throne, died yesterday at Singapore from 
pneumonia. The reigning king was BORN 
JANUARY ONE, NINETEEN HUNDRED AND 
TWENTY-ONE.” — Daily Oklahoman (Ada, 
Okla.) (Cecil J. Mallory.) 


Condition, Not a Theory—‘The 
many friends of Mrs. Thomas A. Davis 
who DIED Tuesday, were at her home at 
Ocean Beach, will be pleased to learn 
that her CONDITION HAS IMPROVED CON- 
SIDERABLY.”—New London (Conn.) Tele- 
graph. (Milton M. Parker.) 


Twixt the Tumtum and the Pocket 
—“ Although McCoy was struck several 
times in the FRACAS—and twice between 
the LUNCH COUNTER AND THE CASH REGIS- 
TER—he refused to serve as the receiving 
station for any more of Murphy’s sopo- 
rific soaks.” —New York Telegram. (Lewis 
Dewey.) 


Caked With Icing?—‘“‘ A large white 
wedding bell was suspended over the 
table and the wedding CAKES WERE 
PLACED UPON It.”’—Quincy (Iil.) (Daily 
Herald. (Marguerite Behrensmeyer.) 


Take Your Choice—‘The narrow 
planks of the deck underfoot were WHITE. 
They had been NEWLY PAINTED with fresh 
BLACK PAINT.” —Story “ Make or Break,” 
Popular Magazine. (J.C. Shevony.) 


Sheer Waggery—‘Smiling takes the 
place of thinking, just as WAGGING THE 
TAIL WITH A DOG takes the place of watch- 
fulness.” —Washington (D. C.) Times. 
(John De Filippis.) 
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No rejected BAD BREAKS will be returned unless postage is 


Off on a Merry-Go-Round—“ Mrs, 
James W. Gerard of 1o15 Fifth Avenue 
will leave today for HAMILTON, Monr., to 
spend the summer with her mother in 
PurCHASE, N. Y.”—The New York Eve- 

) 


ning Post. (Anna Pearse 


Very Grand Prix—‘ The Grand Prix 
is 4 FOUR-MILE relay race of HALF A MILE.” 
—New York Globe. (W. F. Whitbeck.) 


Florida Papers Please Copy—* They 
have traced his movements at PALM 
BEACH IN KENTUCKY, at the metropoli- 
taii race tracks, and around the midnight 
trotteries of this city.”"—N. Y. Evening 
Globe. (Madeleine Mulford.) 

He Wins the Berries 


© Internationa 
“One Berry For A Shortcake—Long 
Island’s strawberry crop has been a good 
one this summer and many large berries 
have been brought to the city market. 
The basket shown are filled with fruit 
which, the grower says, can make a short- 
cake out of any one berry in the lot.”’ 
—New York American (Jerry Pace). 
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Only the “Gent” Survives 


By Perriron MAxwetl! 


HAT has become of the American gentleman on 
the stage? Can we name any play of recent 
vears wherein he has shown his distinguished 
head? Is there a single character in present-day 
\merican drama that is acceptable as a genuine 

counterpart of the fine type of man who, if rare, still exists in 
real life and is worthy to be called “a gentleman.” Certainly 
no effort is being made to portray him in any of next season’s 
offerings. Perhaps our managers do not recognize the type 
Perhaps he is utterly lacking in “pep” and “punch” and is 


therefore hope less as dramatic material 


Examining plavs of the first class that have survived for six 
nonths, or more, during the recent season we are forced to 
idn it that no si gle hero in the whole sroadway ruck so mut h 
1s approaches a semblance of what we recognize—in spite of the 
ge-old discussicn as to the definition of the tvpe- the ideal of 
manners and character summed up in the word “gentleman 
The chief concern of the modern playvw right is to produce a 
drama of attack ; his first consideration is to line up and arraign 
the vices and viciousness of masculine human nature; to prove 
that the men who symbolize wealth, birth, education, manners 
do not deserve a place near the top of our civilization, but at the 
bottom. The stage offers usa philosophy of discontent with the 
mperfection of our national life as exemplified by its representa- 
ive men Che kind of pseudo ge ntlemen we have to tolerate 
yn the boards are money-grubbing. hard, unscrupulous or else 
they are merely shallow and supercilious. The theatric ideal of 
gentleman comes nearer to pure snobbery than the powdered 
flur of an English manor house. The American plavwright’s 
characterization practically amounts to saving either that his 
gentleman tvpes are not trulv native to this land or that the 
ire chiefly American in what is to be deplored and condemned 


But wl should American plays consist almost exclusively ol 
the lower types in our civilization? Are these lower types mor 
nteresting 

The ar er is found, I think. in the fact that it is much 
easier to write a successful play dealing with a low degree of 
civilization than to write a successful play portraving a high 
degree of civilizatior The more highly civilized his characters 
the more highlv civilized must be the playwright. The man 


who builds a worthwhile play of modern life and manners is re 
lated to his accomplishme nt as a mason is related to his job ol 
building a brick wall; the mascn and the wall keep the same 
level—they rise together 

Admitting that an author may be far above the plane of his 
characters and write down to them, it is equally admissible 


that he cannot be far below the plane of his stage characters 
and write up to them. This is borne out by the fact that the 
world’s best plays in which great civilized types of character 
move and convince us of their verity, have been written by very 
great and highly civilized men of their own epoch. From 
Sophocles to Shakespeare this holds true 

A frank examination of the American drama during the past 
decade shows that none of our native playwrights has drawn an 
ideal gentleman—meaning a character that visualizes the type 
as we know him in Don Quixote. in Sir Roger de Coverley, in 
Colonel Newcombe, in Rip Van Wirkle. In these imperfect but 
immortal gentlemen we fix at once what is meant by the little 
understood term. It is a rather humiliating admission that if 
forced to name specific characters of the immediate hour on the 
stage who most closely approach our definition of a gentleman 
we should have to single out old Bill Jones in “Lightnin’” and 
“ Shavings,” in the recently defunct plav of that name. Bill 
Tones, sot and liar that he is, must always remain, as interpreted 
by Frank Bacon, one of the « onspit uous gentlemen of American 
drama 

In American history, in the army, the navy, the university, 
on the bench and in the editorial chair we find the parfait gentil 
of the New World: we find him in the leadership of our national 
life, but (with the possible exception of Lincoln, in the play so 
called but which, strictly speaking, is not a play but a miniature 
pageant) we look in vain for the grand old type in the realism 
of the stage. 1 think he has been jazzed to death or pushed 
under a subway platform by the home-going crowd of amuse 
ment seekers 

\ssuming, however, that the species is extant and that, fon 
no other reason than he offers a refreshing contrast to the 
blatant beings who now fill our stage drawing-rooms and _ busi- 
ness Cffices, it seems high time for some playwright possessed 
of good taste and brains to draw the living portrait of a gentle, 
though not soft, a courteous but not simple soul who shall 
move powerfully through a play of the present. New York 
might be bored by such a characterization, but other sections 
of the country would recognize and hail him And the true 
gentleman's appeal would naturally depend entirely upon the 
author’s own skill, sympathy and discernment 

Let us have an end of roughnecks in evening clothes pre- 
tending they are social lions. Give us Youth with poise and 
good manners for our stage lovers if we are asked to believe in 
them—not sophisticated rowdies who talk the lingo of the 
gutter and act in the presence of women like longshoremen 
loaded to the plimsole with wood alcohol. 











oe 





me 


k1iizABeTH Rispon 
I YR 


WHO I15 














Emity STEVENS REGISTERING THAT THE GREEN 
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QUITE MEASURE UP TO HER EXPENSIVE EVENING QO. P. Heccie’s riGHT HAND 
FROCK FROM Hi1porRET’'s EXPRESSING EMOTION IN THE 


RUNCHING OF AN UNLIGHTED 
CIGARETTI 


WHO 1 MANLY AND A 








©. P. Hecoie’s ricu EAI 
VH { GOT FULL OF HOT WORDS 
ROM NORMAN TREVOR'S VE! 
A I I ) br ) 
| 
| oo 


(). P. Heceie’s FA 





{) 


VHICH 


SIL 


P 


Heccie’s Lt 


WORKED ON 
AS HI LEFT 
loot Loos! 





Cr 


rHI 


WHI 








H, 


ie er age” 


| 


= 





ae 











IN THE CAMERA’S EYE | 





D n by Henman Patwer 


“Male and Female” or Nearly Nude 














EARING in mind, Friends, Romans and ( 1 , that up a r the lad ificiently imr j For con 
Gold is the gasoline ! l t I ] I gO; ee last t gf ivTa San r 
Gold is often to be got by showing lot vely legs; I plashing about in the plunge, the e-wat ver, tl 
Many cl Idren go tor vie pernay too many, or to negiiz Dreaklast beside the bed, all follow in pr t ume ke 
< The mowuon f t e \I midons, tascinated by these I} pertect butler, the admirable Cricht yn, evidently cre ma 
f f f t t N } le t losel i the lady takes offe e r not 
f , G , ‘ We have the stirring wreck of a 
we ino when the « ite young nobleman t 
: é t his arm around the little scullery maid, and care- i 
f ve in head on into the California coast on a bright } 
Now. t | - t t i if il la » th Sea The moral! of this episode appears to point the 
f and more exy gf ty of earls’ daughters wearing ‘ning dress on yachting 
i} } get aw wit profita t t i \ “ “ 1OIng Da 2 abited isla ds reck catches the lady 
, * ind n . t inpr pared for disaster thataway, and stvashes them 
¢ le Mille, as a director, i f the “big fellow aside about t ball-gowns most convincingly, so that we are at last 
Gi I Tucker probably tops the t h t the screens of the early baths were perhaps intended to 
H fil vo to n t t t peopl ind s et I cor r nging the suspense —that even these blue-blood darlings 
“ds of other pictur ar ” $ rea ly the plot of the piece. 
Bearing in mind. Friends. et all t et gs. let ¢ a look at ) t ininhabited island we of course revert to the to-be 
xpected i largely innocuous makeshift coverings for male and 
‘ 


Mille’s photoy nticingly entit Vale and Fema rig expe i i 
me into I ywwn, ha ‘ 


.s . £5} I 
The Admirable Cr ton, by Sir J. M. Barrie.’ Remen fer after our friend the butler, now come into his 
come to d t this picture, not to pra t telling jemanded one of the tairest lady’s few remaining garments- 
, Well then, we start with a Bil 1otation and plung t dy’ f-< ition to use as a fish net 
When t grass-skirts and elaborate woven-works begin to get 


| — pit 
oe Ma 1 Fer we are told, “created He them.” dd did iresor rector de Mille generously tosses in a bit of Babylonian 
t ree! . le plendor a conceives it, with the admirable Crichton, King of Baby- 


: In H ‘ e That vhat it , 1 
i . . 
M is to create ’em hit f. Especially f lon in a former incarnation, callously 
i \ he nt nd tossing her to the lions when she refuses to wilt. 
t 





‘ v a al gt gh the key-hok nea 
t t before the resp His delight a; \W Che point of all this is here: 
t 4 the ea love t iirms about I tuff is all dragged into the picture. It’s not necessary to the 
merely to give a touch of salaciousness 


i ' , 
stor It’s used, apparently, 
n “T what might otherwise have been a perfectly clean film—simply to 





| We st +} veliest daughter them al } 
t out of bed and into a dressing gown as carefully as though she knew bring additional dollars into the box office. 
f people thousand liences a ver the world That's not sincere art And it’s pointing the way to more of the 
t i she must be careful same. With De Mille, this sort of thing is done with wonderful skill; 
¢ 


} * where ft r he | . 2 he ] ‘ } } 
I KNOW where to draw the line put the fellows that will be 





t t is | ypying De Mille next month and next year donot. The thing ought 








We f w he t at 
I pouring rose-w tot howe 1 bath crystals into the _not to be encouraged; it ought to be stopped 
y The robe ns f } as she de into the I aphrase the famous mixed metaphor; | 
J water, showing only the upper portion of a not-too-pert pack It “T smell a rat; I see him floating in the air; but mark my words— 
; is caref kept from slipy f the two maids, who hold it we'd better nip him in the bud!” } 
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/ Deer 
“ Vv; 
H 
She—O 
Penr inta Pu B 
Greetings 
Chawmed One dance with this 
hey always talk about the thatness of the t 
or G. B. Pshaw’s latest 
** How do vou do - Not t questior a state 
ment. Probably accompanied by a smil 
class works slowly, but is sure to get vou 
the ¢ l 
Deelighted ’’—With giggle and invitati 
from baby-blue eves Must net be trusted 
Very glad to know you i’m suah She 
not sure, but it seems best to sav so Last 
son’ leh | xpects to be bored and it ts 
to live » TO expectations 


Uh Mr Stove! I’m sO glad to know 


I’ve heard,” « Football hero stuff Must 


ust Kill am re lily lo escape this type 
Mere nod Po yilities, but oh 
have to work Ya Re rd 


Agreement 


} 


*So this is t he Kind Of a room you give 


star, is it? I'd like to see myself dressins 
tha tormed the ingénue 

‘Well, so would I, mum,” vouchsafed 
property ma [llino Sire 


The Winner 
I love the girls who do 
I like the girls who den’ 
But the very best of all 
(And I’m sure you'll think I’m right 


Is the giri who says she won't 


And then she says she might 


Cornell Widow. 
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Deceitful Women 


She was a pretty little blonde ar 
nxious there in the Biltmor 
stepped up 
“Are you looking for some o 
or will one do 
I was Y g ra ge I 
do S ‘ le iding the \ 
aining-ro Then we we up 
root garce 
““What are vou doing in New \ 
I go Miss Prim’s school 
Fine I shouted, taking « 
straigh v1 d fill a | | he 
gla S the ame time ossing 
ettes Wi got ilong fine until we t 
ing home 
“Stop,” she said “Stop or I'll g 
walk. You’re too rough.’’ 


But I thought you said vou can 
=) » 


Prim’s,” I stuttered, dazed 


‘I know I've not played la) 


fessed “T’ve deceived you 


anv girls’ school I’m just a 


girl trying to be wild; but I’m 


Wits 


 % 
~ ‘ _. Y 
> \Aair bieom 
. a 








JUDGE 










to Miss Prim’s or Vassar or 












































I t e things that can be shaken | 


New TESTAMENT? —Harvard 
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A Good Question 
Hi (explaining the game) You see that man 
stole second 
Dum Dum Dora—Well, what did he do first 
—Cornell Widow. 


The Twig Bent 

Senalor—And what are you going to be wh 
you grow up, Willie? 

Willie \ serator. 

Senator (much gratified And do you think 
you will like being a senator? 

Willie—I don’t know But Pa says it’s the 
softest graft he knows of.—Michigan Gargoyle. 


Careless Damsel 

‘What happened to Bill and Jack; looks as if 
they’d been fighting.”’ 

“Yes, they just found out they were both 
engaged to the same grl.”’ 

“Oh! another tie-up scrap!’—Penn State 
Froth. 

The Risk 

Frosh (after attending a hygiene lecture 
Some terrible things can be caught from kissing 

Second Frosh—Right! You ought to see the 
poor fish my sister caught.—Cornell Widou 


His Discovery 
“It’s an ill wind that blows no good,” said 
the farmer when he found a Flivver in the back 
yard after the cyclone.— Notre Dame Juggler. 
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Drawn by (CALVERT SMITH 


HE severed head fell with a soft thud, the 
sound deadened by the thick Shiraz rug, 
whose pattern, telling some Persian tale 

of love and death, was like tracings of black- 
drying blood. Into the ominous shadows 
beneath the great oak table it rolled, its progress 
over the red-splashed rug from the crepuscular 
light of the room to the gloom of its dismal] hid- 
ing place, was like the transition of the woman 
who stood watching it, fascinated, transfixed, 
lips parted, the hand that held the knife ar- 
rested, benumbed and posed with the cruel 
blade pointing. 

The woman gasped hysterically, as she gently 
and very quietly laid the glistening weapon 
where the rose-glow from a lamp shimmered and 
played heartlessly on the moist black of the 
table covering. 

She had always disliked this sombre room 
its chiaroscuro a whim of his—where even im- 
pulses and desires had been obscured by the 
Good things were lost so easily in this 
Stygian place; clear and distinct motives 
eclipsed! It was, oh! so difficult to find things 
here—tangible things or purposes of the heart. 

The body of the man in the chair, its leather 
slithering and insecure, had slumped gro- 
tesquely sidewise so that one shoulder was 
directly over the shadow where she knew lay 


gloom. 


Derision 
Long and loudly laughed the maiden. 
No, *.e man had not tried to arouse her 


risibili es. All he had done was to ask her 
to work in his factory, but he had offered 
her only $100 a week. 


His Fiancki Tue One Vore He Can Count On 


In 


By James Henry Tuompson 


the severed head in its shivering halo of tricky 
luminosity. 

There was a spasmodi 
man’s hand, a flaccid hand, as the white shirt- 
front, all red where the ruby rays from the lamp 
were repulsed by its dolerous surface, slid 
partly within the shadow, and the glint from a 
barbarous diamond stud, like the eye of the 
basilisk, was dimmed. 

(nd she knew that the head lay just under 
neath the man’s shoulder slumping so im 
potently from the arm of the chair! She could 
not bring herself to touch thai! 

She wrested her mesmerized eyes from the 
place where she knew the head to be, to peer 
at the malevolent clock ticking relentlessly like 
an upended coffin. 

The body in the chair, pulled by gravity, slid 
further down without noise, offering no aid. 

\ long, wailing, strident warning of an auto 
mobile horn, the slam of a car door, then a 
rush of hurrying feet toward the house, gal- 
vanized the woman into action. 

She looked, half involuntarily, under the 
table for a shuddering moment, as though she 
considered replacing the head whence it came. 

The footsteps sounded nearer the door. 

The woman moved quickly nearer the table, 
and snatched from beside the knife a gleaming 
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His Direction 


Wellis—What house are you traveling for 
now? 
Gillis—I don’t know. Sometimes when I get 


the bills for the month I think I’m traveling for 
the bug-house. 
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the Shadows 


twitching of the 


thread of steel. She reached the figure in the 
chair with cne stride just as an imperative ring 
sounded at the door bell. 

“Hubert!” cried the woman. “Wake and 
help me!” - 


Che jangling doorbell sent another command 
through the heavy-hanging shadows. 

‘They are here!” half sobbed the woman 

Che body in the chair stirred. She shook it 
again and again with increasing impatience 

“Oh, dear!” she resorted to futile exclama- 
von 

The figure in the chair was moving again, 
this time up instead of down! 

hen her words were unleashed in a rush: 

“T used the kitchen carver, and because th« 
room was so dark I scratched the varnish of the 
table!” There were self-ridicule and fear inter 
mingled in the woman’s hysteric laughter 

“1 tried to cut off the stems and I cut oft the 
head of my violet pin and I haven't another 
and ~ 

Hubert shuffled toward the door, yawning, to 
admit the friends who had come to make a thea 
ter party. 
has been awakened from a nap. 
a safety pin!” he 


He grumbled as a man does when he 
‘Aw, use advised un- 
feclingly. 


Cramping His Style 
Jones was talking to a cartoonist. “Why 
haven’t your comics. been funny lately?” he 
asked. 
The cartoonist sighed. 
“has mislaid my scrap book.” 


“My wife,” said he, 

















What is 
the fun of golf 
if it cripples you— 
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if u want 

rub the soft part of your forearm with 
the ball of your thumb for one minute 

Kora-Konia, if applied freely before t! 


game, positively prevents skin irritation oF 
rawness. It quickly relieves and heals 
chatec Skin, crying up fav Spots ana 
driving away the pain. Keep a box in 
your locker. 

Kora-Konia is a highly medicated pow- 
der containing ingredients of recognized 
curative value, It is moisture-resisting 
pers} ration does not readily W ash it aw ay ° 
It clings to the skin for hours. It is absor- 
bent, antiseptic, cooling, soothing and 
healing. It is wonderful for sunburn. 

Send 10 cents for a generous sample 
und try next time you go on the links. 
\ large box costs 50 cents. 
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Detective—In 

= Lesson 
lo CHEN! 

Ss" PeUSENG } } are summoned toa 
nplished plunder. A robbery 

Now 


catching 


Por 
PREVENTID 


OMITH HE 


FOR 


Be a One 


SCENE of 
has been 
you might perhaps do some 
the icted 


» plain information given you 


asia 


thing about robber if vou 


immediately on the 


at the outset. Here is where you are wrong 
Don’t act till you see. You must use vour own 
eyes first before you bother your brains. Go at 


once to the scene of the crime. 


Arrived without much more usual 


than the 


delay contingent on affairs of this kind, examine 
by your own careful inspection everyone in 
sight. If the robbery was committed in the 
front chamber where all the bureau drawers 


~. 4% ‘ No! J 
Ne a , No! f at G 


an ae 
‘ae Net Not 


ie Ne! Me No! Np! 
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A eth No! 
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Drawn by Dox Henorn 


How tHe Wortp must seem 70 LittLe Pris- 
c1Lta Fussy'’s Parents, some Days 
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“6 Clear-Tone’* 


JUDGE 


Clear Your Skin 





ouR skin can be quickly cleared of Pimples, 
Blackheads, Acne Eruptions on the face or body, = 
Enlarged Pores, Oily or Shiny Skin by a new treatment = 





TAU 


If you have any; of the above Facial Blemishes, write for 
FREE Booklet, **A Clear-Tone Skin?’ telling how I 
cured myself after being afflicted for 15 years and my 
ES to send you a bottle of “Clear-Tone”’ on trial, = 


S. GIVENS, 227 Che Bidg., Kansas City, Mo. = 


LILLIA | OROUYSUUMBUN A 144A ARLEN 





This Interesting Free Book 











shows how you can become a skilled player 
of jaano or organ in your own home, at 
one-quarter usual cost Dr Quien 
famous Written ethod is endorsed by 
leading musicians and hea of State Conservatories Successful 2 
year Play chords at once and con — te pone in every ke within 
4 lessons. Scientific yet ea to understar Fully illustrated. For 
beginners or teachers, old or young ail music free Diploma granted 
Write today for 64-page free book How to Learn Piano or Orgar 


M. L. Quinn Conservatory, Studio J G6, 598 Columbia Road, Boston, 25, ma 





were emptied ot 
the kitchen 


meter, 


( 


whether 
been hungry and so burglarizing valuable me: 


as well as mere jewels 


shown to 
iundry the gas 
and other remote regions 
Look into the reinig 


isk to be 


the coal closet, 


valuables 
and |: 
the attic 
rhis system is important 
‘rator to learn whether it is well furnished, or 
chance of the culprit havin; 


stairs 


IS 


there is a 


Perhaps you may lear 


whether he ate with his fingers, a sure means 
of identification. 

Having covered all the scenery of the situa 
tion, proceed to interrogate the family. Begin 


with 
the h« usehold W 
his worst.” 
son stood 


ately determined 


out 
whether you are any good as a detectiy 


Ascertain where each member of 


as located when the thief * 


baby. 
done 
The exact spot in which each per 
(including the baby) should be accur 
lake plenty of time for this 
Do not hesitate to ask questions. If you tire 


the victims in this way they wen’t care 


€ or not. 
rhey will be more delighted to get rid of you 


than to recover their stolen property. 


And so your reward will be won by your at- 


tention to details—details which they perceive 


have about as much bearing on the job in hand 
as you have to do with any real performance 
of that job. 



















Regarding Editorial, Subscription and 
Advertising Matters 


OFFICES Main 
Avenue, NEW YORK European agent 
Ltd., Cannon House, Breams’ Bldg 

Annua! cash subscription price, $7 
and a xico 


SUBSCRIPTION office— Brunswick 


Building, 225 Fifth 
\m. Dawson & Sons 
London, E. C., England 
Postage free in the United States, its dependencies 


To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for postage; to all 
foreign countries dd $1.00 a year Single copies of Bd nt 
year and 19190, cents each; 1918, 20 cents each; 1917, 30 










cents each, etc. 
Persons re 
should alway 


enting themselves as connected with JUDGI 
be asked to produce credentials 
SING OFFICES Brunswick 


Bidg 225 Fifth 


Henry Bldg 


Avenue y York; Marquette Bldg., Chicago; 
Seattle $1.50 per agate line 

CHANE ADDRESS: Subscriber's old address as well 
as the n@w must 7 sent in with request for the change Also 


give th@number appearing on the right band side of the address 
on thefvrapper. It takes from ten days to two weeks to make 


a on 
ae iL OFFICE 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
# » Contributors Jupce- will be glad to consider jokes and 
stor Contributions should always be accompanied by post 
age = their return, if unaccepted 


Oppyright. 1920, by Leslie-Judge Company Entered at the 


office at New York as Second-class Mail Matter. Pub 

ist@d weekly by Lealie-Judge Company, 25 Fifth Avenue, 

ew York. Reuben P. Sleicher, President. George I. Sleicher, 
retary A. E. Rollauer, Treasurer 
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~ts 
C44n et, 
D 
SOME DAY WH I ricH, Jute, I'm 
HO I FO A UMMEl . * . . 
an Ihe Pessimists and the Optimists moved t 
gether of their own accord. 
The Agnostics asked the Helv Rollers v 


The Work of the Diplomat | they». 
By Karuerine Ni 
RR OB! RT THOMAS WORTHY believed ir 


brotherly love ind his greatest bition 
sto be ome a diplom it 

So, at the Convention, he introduced the 

Re publi ins to the Den ocrats, ind suggested 


that thev argue out their differences 


He brought the landlords and tenants to 
gether, thinking they n ight come toan agret 


nent 

There were a number of physicians and 
Christian Scientists there, and he thought 
they ight like to get each thers’ point ol 


He put the Wets and the Drys together 

He thought the Suffragette Committee could 
make it interesting for the Domestic Science 
Committee, and vice versa 

Similarly, he believed the High Scho | Girls 
and the Spinsters of forty might enjoy each 
other , 

He wondered if the Capitalists and the 
Workers could not evolve some workable plan 
together 

The Spiritists and the believers in Re-in- 
carnation were unable to agree at first, but 
Robert Thomas wanted them to talk a little 


longer. 
| RIG 





id 


lieved as they d 


Drawn by Pauw Remy 

In Apovut 
Man (in front seat)—Now MIND you, 
HT—BUT GIVE ME THE GOOD OLD RELIABLI 
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4 the Florists’ 
> pe ker peas 





“ey er ES CRESS S54 


eid . becomes a swe : 
3 The Week End ° made still sweeter by 
the thought of your fragrant Flowers. 


! 
You can ‘Say it with Flowers" in any pert = 
of the United States and Canada through ret 
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EGYPTIAN 


“The Utmost in Cigarettes 
Plain End or Cork Tip 
People of culture and 
refinement invariably 
PREFER ‘Deities 
to any other cigarette 


308 


,— 
Mahers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
1 Egyptian Cigarettes in the World 


The men who were for Peace at any Price 


gathered around the Bolsheviki 


When the meeting really got under way, it 


was necessary to call the entire police force, the 


ibe 
TPM 4 


Five YEARS 


THESE NEW-FASHIONED FLIVVERS MAY BE ALI 


AIRPLANE 


receiving hospital, the district attorney and the 
leading undertaker 

It was thought for a time they might have to 
call out the State Militia, but things quieted 
down before they did 


Such an Extravagance, Raphael! 
Advertising Artist—How do you like my new 
layout? 
Advertising Writer—I don’t see how you can 
afford those one-hundred-and-fift y-dollar suits! 
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Forget the Strife and Enjoy Life !) _ 


AS \y 


The The | 


Antidote Soft’ 
Sor the Beverage 


4 
heated 
argu that 
ment “Turns 
Takes the Away 


sting out 
Wrath 


of Politics Beverage 


FORMERLY KNOWN AS CHECONA EVANS ALE 
wi initiate you Sate the wanque life 





Orde m near 


Cc. H. EVANS & sons Estab 798 | HUDSON, N.Y. 
“HUDSON RIVER NIGHT LINES 


P. M.S iH 


\t nd § 
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PHONE, CANAL 9000 





Oft in the Stilly Night n describing certain styles of cocking in Ameri 


restaurants, only Homer and the rest of the 


—— : , , 
By Doxa eteeanees gang would not understand it. We know the 
A DEAD language s something that is used Greeks were heavy drinkers from the tales they 
é for the torture of the school boy’s mind used to shove cff on each other. Izaak Walton 
here are three famous dead languages that out and Ananias were paragons of truth and virtue 
; e all othe petitors by several lengths compared with Jason and his Arguenots. The 
The ire n order of running: Latin, Greek, and tales they told would make an advance man tor 
the famous phras W) it are vou gon! ihave 4 1 burlesque show quit cold 
I I s used n ly | the twins who But Latin and Greek are mere vouths con 
ed Rome and then fought a duel to see who pared with the words once used in addressing 
0 er l by their rect descendants a large and bibulous mob cor gregated in front 
Nero n Latin famous as a musical languags of a mahogany counter known ftormerly.very 
hen he iked ill over the atm«e sphere thereby formerly, as a bar That was when a man could 
attracting the attention of the fire laddies, let get a drink without having a first mortgage « 
ting Rome burr Who re the Island of Manhattan In those days it was 
Latir snow ised by adoctors ar | pharmacists 1 common 0o¢ urrence ior nv citizen to ask 
g | riptions for men who would di inother cit. to ‘“‘have something 
of thirst but for the cabalistic symbols, “Spir If a man gets anything now he keeps so quiet 
itus Frument his felks think he has tetanus. A clam is a 
Gree s the medium used by Homer in put professional ballyhoo artist alongside of the 
ting over his travel tales that made Marco fellew who has fallen heir to an estate consisting 
Polo, Julian Street, Woodrow Wilson, and fany amount of hard licker. His is the deadest 
Dante seem like stay-at-homes of all dead tongues. Drive on, Charles! 
Greek is s fluent! d gly use 


Spoke Before He Priced 
Customer—I want my five dollars back on 
this unused umbrella my wife bought last 
month. I know I'm late. but 
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All in one volume, Knowledge a Mother — impart to Her Daughter 
$2.25 petwete _ Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 


SEXOQLOGY 


by Willim H. Walling, A. M., M. D, 
imparts in one volume: 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should impart to F's Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Hine. Kaewledge a Young Wife Should Have 


trated. Knowledge a Mother Should Have 





rite fo ther People’s Opinions’ anc! T.bie of Contents 


PU RITAN ‘PUB. CO., 792, Central, PHILA., PA. 

















Film Fun 


The magazine that puts you on speak- 
ing terms with your favorite star. 
For Sale at All Newsstands 


0c. A COPY $2.00 A YEAR 
Advertising Rates on Application 
LESLIE-JUDGE CO 225 Fifth Avenue, New Yerk City 




















|ROMEIKE'S 5 PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 


ippe if abs uu y ur f € ’ r 
oh h you may war t to be up-to-date. 1 "Beery . 
aper or per dical of mp ance in the A. nite ‘d State j 


is searched Terms $7.50 f 


| HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave.. New York 
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Drawn by Russ Westover 


Saturday Shopper—| nore you’ RE OUT OF SOAP, 
Mr. GROGAN, ‘CAUSE IF YA ARE | woN’1 
HAVE TO TAKE A BATH WHEN | GET HOM! 





' 
} f Exchange Clerk—Certainly, sir, with pleasure! 
j -, Here’s your five dollars. We're selling them 
*» . A 
now for ten dollars 
Ges | dolla 
/ Sur ciaiteiatintiiiniiinereaisintiienin 








*! | 1000 Island House - Crossman House 
ALEXANDRIA BAY, N. Y. 


Now Open 
The two leading hotels in the 1000 Islands are now under one proprietorship. 400 
: rooms; more than 200 with private bath 
ting “ Fishing, Motor Boating, Swimming Pool, Golf, Polo, Tennis, Trap Shooting 


Drawn by F. Mites ‘ ; d 
For rates, booklet and information address 


Old Sport Duck—“Gosn! Ir I covnp sinc 
HALF THAT WELL I'D CERTAINLY GO ON THE 





WILLIAM H. WARBURTON, Proprietor 
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SUBSCRIPTIONS 
Better tel! your newsdealer to 
lay aside your personal copy ot 
JL DGE week—Just to 
avoid the reply to 
your demand 


every 
sold out 




















Che Hallyhoo Bugle 


A NEWSPAPER with a HUNCH 








WEATHER 
his weather is ideal for readir 
short entertaining things « 
culated to make you cheerfu 
such as, for instance, the con 
tents of next week's JUDGI | 

















VOLUME 1 


BALLYHOO, JULY 24, 1920 


NUMBER 7 





CLAIMS INFANT IS NOT HER OWN 


Beautiful Daughter of Egyptian Potentate Takes 
Legal Steps to Adopt Foundling 


Reported to Have Been Found 
on Banks of Nile River 


Succession to Throne Threatened 
Pharaoh Orders Sweeping 
Investigation 


By Our S pi ’ Correspondent KENDALL BANNING 


Prrnom. Ecypr, Ju/y 24—Princess Elishba, 
the beautitul 18-year old daughter of Pharaoh, 
King of Egypt. has appealed to the Municipal 
Court for a writ of adoption of the three-months- 
old male child which she claims to have found last 
Thursdays the Nile 
River, near the outskirts of the city. Owing to 
und the case, 


afternoon on the banks of 
the unusual circumstances that surr« 
and to the possibility that such action may affect 
the rights of succession to the throne, it is con 
sidered unlikely that the will render a 
matter until the 


court 
decision in the next session, by 
which time it is ex] ected that 


k ing M 


the investigation 
that has been ordered by the ill have been 
ce mpleted 
\ccording to 
morning at the palace 
bv some friends was bathing in the river at Korah 
Point, 


she discovered in the bulrushes a basket, made 


a statement issued yesterday 
the prin ess ac companied 
about four miles north of the city, when 
waterpr of by the applic ation of lime and pitch, in 
which it is alleged the infant was found. No 
marks of identification found that 
might assist the police in locating the parents 
When a reporter called at the palace last eve 
ning the princess refused to be interviewed, but a 
Levite 
engaged as nurse for the child, made the following 


could be 


woman known as Miriam, who has been 


statement 

‘The child is in excellent health and appar- 
ently none the worse for its harrowing experience. 
It is considered likely that its mother, unable to 
support it, resorted to this means of finding a 
suitable home for the child. The attempts that 
have been made in certain quarters to discredit 
the details as already given to the press may be 
attributed to politics end are entirely without 
foundation.” 

The river at Korah Point is muddy and 
thickly grown with weeds. The reason why the 
princess and her party should have selected this 


remote spot 
beaches nearer the city is not known. 

It is reported that the infant has been named 
Moses 


RAAMSES, EGyPr, Abidu, the 
vealthy young Egyptian of this city and promi 
nent soc ially, who has been reported engaged on 


July 24 


several occasions to the Princess Elishba, denies 
any knowledge of the infant recently said to have 
been discovered at Kcrah Point other than that 
that 
rumors of his engagement to the princess are 


already given to the public He states 


entirely errcneous 


Local News 


AY d Mrs. | Ss f ente 
An terta ( I t , 
5. ‘ [ t ‘J 
Ni « I the | 1 Sx 
eason has been the d ‘ ceedi of Mr: 
\ Stately before Judge I ‘ tl AY 
i Mrs. Stately have bee might 




















Pudd Squotts, our town constable, says 
this newspaper must be hard up for adver- 
tising when it has to use up a whole page 
on just one department store. 
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for bathing in preference to the 











Personal Mention 























We wish to thank Johnny Gruelle for a handsome set 
of his books, illustrated by the author and with text by the 
irtist, but we can't do it yet because he didn’t send ’em like 
he said he would 


driving along the Rialto in a 
M.& we thougnt it looked 
Are we right, Johnny? 


We saw a young mar 
flivver after the matinee Wed. P 


like Held 


Chester [. Garde, the well-known Secret Surface Agent, 
has quite a talent for drawing. It always scares us stiff to 
meet Chet unless the umbrella we’re carrying has our initials 
cut on it plain 


the famous International journalist, 
Leslie-Judge staff recently and 
Pom says the paper shortage, on 
8 getting serious 


Pomeroy Burton, 
lunched with the 
made quite a speech 
acct. of being so scarce 


Ellison Hoover came out of the Dalton pool long enough 
on Thurs. to dash off nis regular penandink page for Judge 
When we met Ellis he had two books with him, one on 
water-color, and the other on submarines 


E. V. Lucas, the distinguished English novelist and 
“Punch” contrib, was the guest at a gay luncneon with the 
staff in the Judge dining-room recently The merry quip 
and jest was bandied about, everyone kidded back and 4tn 
& what with one thing and another a fine time was had 
l ll 

C.W.Anderson wa 
Andy threatens to « 


Chased by an auto again yesterday 
ome and live right in the Judge vidg 


because every time he ventures out on the streets to come 
down town the aut ill pick on him so 

Harry Hamilton, for a boy-humorist, seems to nave 
quite a past he got talking the other day Hout old times 
I Texas Sifti ‘Time,”’ and “Tid Bit but later 
e said his gr ifather bad told it to him Sometimes we 
wonder how old Harry really is 

C. F. Peters, tne musical sharp, beau brummell aad 
irtist, complains that there’s been practically oo skating or 
ki-ing to speak of ju Briarcliff Manor for months. C 

he’s got a notion to move to Winnipeg. They aill have 
brass foot-rails up there, ch, Pete? 


Charl Sark one to Green Lake, Fult Cc NY 
hi ication Churlie took his sketching tools with him 
ight paint up a few scenes in that vicinity, he ys 
Mrs. Norman Rockwell dragged Norm away from hi 
work long nough to take him to see Shor Acre it 
Loew's Fri.evg. Norm savs the wreck scenes was great 
Mauc Tousey Fangel, the baby delineator and other 
domestic bjects, has a brother, Sandford Tousey, who 
often draws for Judger, devoting himself mostly te comic 
cenes. Mrs. Fangel’s husband, Mr. Fangel, is also an 


irtist 

We expected to get rd from Fred Splitstone by 
this time, but we didn’t. Fred is taking a trip io a trawler 
off the Maine coast and may write a piece for LESLIF’s 
WEEKLY about cod-fishing & other water-sport p there 
If Fred writes one it will be a good one o. k 


a post-ca 


G. Hamilton, and there isn’t probably an art-director we 
know ot raises finer cattle than him, has just returned from 
a trip to Youngstown, Cleveland, Cincinnati & buffalo 
Grant teports the country looking well 


Ralph Barton has gone to Faris, the well known amuse- 
ment-resort, to gather more materia! for illustrations to 
Walt Mason's stuff Barty took his bicycle with him and 
my ride about sight seeing some. 


Leon A. Shafer is sharpening up his pencils preparatory 
to making some pictures of the America’s ( up Races As 
a boat artist L. A. has an ocean-wide reputation 


oe 


i ae 


— 











On, YOU SKINNY! 






“ tay thin asa rail? don't hav« 
' And you don't have . 
st | } c ’ 
ildish streng with legs 5 
stand And w ¢ at t that 
ich at fi ery tin tr 
omeal? Are % s pill-feeder 


Do you expect Health and Strength 
in tabloid form — through pills, potions 
and other exploited piffle? 

You can't do it; it can’t be done. 

aa = , BS ose s 
fail t! 
« HEALTHY—STRONG 


Al ing » ik 





‘ at rt iling expenacs 
Special Information on Thinness an 

o Promoticn and Conservation of Health 
strength and Mental Energy, t t 


| 
STRONGFORT | 






STRONGFORT 
The Perfect Man sl instructor in 
LIONEL 


1391 Strongfert Institute Founded 1895 NEWARK, N. J. 








GET WELL BE YOUNG- GROW TALL 








Tr? niversity discover the most important he h inventior 
I ema * and rejuver ‘ e hur Bod I 
pr ws mal apine It frees impinged ar rrita rv rects 


waments. « ates gests prove 
* nae t body it will increase the body's length 
THE PANDICULATOR CO., 305-A Advance Bidg., Cleveland, 0 


Cuticura Soap} | 


SHAVES —— 


) | |Without Mug 























\ Cuticura Soap ie the favorite forsafety razor shaving. 
i] 
| Inherited Outlook 
| / / I cs Weauk 
{| / } One Ne 1’: st wearing 
Hy 1! gl ( | d left when he hed 
fy Are You Such a Worm? 
- : 

















The Prophet 
By Want 4 Pery k ITCH 


A RHAMPHORHYNCHUS warbled to a 
. grim, old dinosaur 


Be cheery,O! Be! pp O! Be glad!” 


But that prehistoric monster, feeling most un- 
common dour. 
Cried: “‘ Your demmed reiteration drives me 


mad! 
“Go sing your foolish ditty to the Streptos 
pondylus 
Grandfather of the grinning cr 
I am thinking of the creatures that wil] follow 
ilter us 
And I could not, if I wished to 


sn ile. 


codile; 


crack a 


“There will come the horrid monkey, camel, 
snake and kangaroc, 
And another, much the weirdest 


all, 


of them 














| 
| 
HA \ FO H C 
b KI 
Without feathers, fur or pouch, beak or cla 
like me and vou 
A kind of, sert of Pollyanna-mal! 


“He’l! wear the skins of fellow beasts ar 
upon their meat, 
Yet some of them he’ll cherish 
A donkey and an elephant will for his love 
compete, 
But why this thing will be, I cannot guess 


an l caress; 


“T only see, though dimly, that when we shall 
be no more, 
This world will go to worse from very bad.” 
The Rhamphorhynchus warbled on, for that 
was all his lore, 
“Be cheery, O! Be happy, O! Be glad!” 
Convention Query 
Speaker—I suppose you all want to know 
who put the planks in our platform? 
Voice—No, we want to know who put in the 


plunks. 








Ceasar 
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2. FANOAHK QTC 
& FOR HEADACHE, NEURALGIA INFLUENZA AND ALL PAIN 
TABLETS 
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One—Two-ThreeFour Flights! 


The lovely burden which in his infatuation he had so gaily 
|| gathered into his strong young arms had become a dead weight. 
|| As with bursting chest he scaled one by one the last few steps, it 
| seemed to him he was carrying something monstrously heavy, 
| 
| 

















something horrible, which suffocated him, and which every moment 
he felt tempted to throw from him in rage. This ascent of the 








| 

| staircase in the sad gray light of the morning how typical of their 
| whole history! How typical of the history of thousands like them 
| 








who yield to the insidiously seductive doctrine: ‘“‘Eat, drink, play, 
for the rest is not worth while! ”’ 

The story of Jean Gaussin’s infatuation for Sapho is a far more 
effective sermon than any homily on carnalism ever delivered from 
| the pulpit. 

That this was the author’s intention is indicated by his dedi- 
|| cation: ‘For my sons when they are twenty years of age.’’ Sapho 
| is the masterly creation of Alphonse Daudet, and one of the 
| powerful, gripping stories found in the 


Comedie d’ Amour =~ 








THE GREATEST STORIES EVER WRITTEN BY THE MASTER REALISTS OF FRANCE 
GIVEN TO IMMEDIATE SUBSCRIBERS THE ONLY COLLECTED EDITION OF THESE FAMOUS STORIES IN ENGLISH 


Paul De Kock’s Merry Tales WOMAN, with her fascinations, has changed the currents of history. She 


has marred, as well as made, great careers. If, as the poet Pope declared, “* The 
The purpose of Paul De Kock in wnting proper study of mankind is man,’’ WOMAN undoubtedly has furnished the most 
these very gay and very Gallic stories interesting chapters. If any one doubt this, let him read the Comédie D’ Amour 
of the life of the Latin Quarter, of the No nation has made a closer study of the whole subject of WOMAN than 
Cafes and Cakarets, was frankly to amuse the French. She has furnished the inspiration for the best in their Literature, 
his readers. Few American readers know their Drama and their Art. And it is to the literature of France, and to the 
this smiling writer of stories of the petits works of her master realists, that we must go for the most intimate 
bourgeois and Parisian grisettes. But _% revelations of the heart of WOMAN subject of eternal interest and 
\ mystery and endless fascination. 
In the Comédie D’Amour is presented for the first time in 
















to get, this unique set with the 
COMEDIE D’AMOUR you 


must be prompt. THE SUP ro English a collected edition of the masterpieces of those famous 
PLY IS LIMITED \ Ly French authors who have most excelled in the minute delinea 
Se ticn of feminine character and its effects on the opposite sex. 


. G 
To Get the Benefit of 
Our Before-Pub- 
lication 
Price 
Use 
This 
Coupon 
Now 


































i BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO 
1 416 Brunswick Blde., New York City 
! Send full particulars and before-publication 
1 price of the Comédie D’ Amour and the pre 
{ mium set of Paul De Ko to 
I 
I, 
Mail Coupon Today 
For Illustrated Descriptive Circular and Special Before- j Ac 
Publication Price and Terms Including the 2000-Page Set ! 
of De Kock Given to Immediate Subscribers. § Occupation State 
' a — 
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The kids are on 


Sure as Sam Hill, the kids do like 
to ‘*Whistle.”’ 

And grown-ups say it’s liquid hap- 
piness in bottles. 

You'll say so, too! Look around 
and you'll see a place to 
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